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It began with the White Event, a mysterious 
astronomical phenomenon which bombarded the 
entire earth with unknown energies two summers 
past. In one person out of every million, this energy 
triggered largely benign body-wide mutations resulting 
in paranormal forms and abilities. The transition 
beyond normalcy was not an easy one. For most, it 
was as traumatic as birth itself. 


John Tensen, a narcotics officer for the Justice 
Department, became endowed with powers of life and 
death. From his left hand he protected life with 
powerful unbreakable shields. From his right hand, 
he projected death with his sword -- an irresistable 
blast of pure force that reduced whatever it touched to 
ashes. Having had his life almost destroyed by a 
powerful paranormal, Tensen dubbed himself as 
"Justice" and gave himself a mission -- to travel the 
land, find other paranormals (using his psychic ability 
to detect their auras), and judge whether or not they 
are using their powers properly. If they are, he leaves 
them in peace. If they are not, he leaves them in 
pieces. 


Now, Justice is stalked by a man who has been hired 
to kill him... 
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